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XV.

Ae hairst afore the Sherra-moor,

*  I mind 't as weel's yestreen,
I was a gilpey then, I'm sure

fi I was na past fyfteen :

The simmer had been cauld an} wat,

c An' stuff was unco green;
An' ay a rantin kirn we gat,

fi An* just on Halloween

5  It fell that night

XVI.

Our stibble-rig was Rab M4Graens

*  A clever, sturdy fallow ;
He's sin gat Epple Sim wi? wean,
6 That liv'd in Achmacalla:

He gat hemp-seed^* I mind it weel,
c An' he made unco light o't;
But monie a day was by himsel,
6 He was sae sairly frighted

6  That yera nieht.'

XVII.

* Steal out, unperceived, and sow a handful of hemp-
seed; harrowing it with anything }-ou can conveniently draw
after you. Repeat now and then, < Hemp-seed I saw thee;
c hemp-seed I saw thee; and (him or her) that is to be mj
* true-love, come after me ai*d pou thee/* Look over

your